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SPECIAL  THANKS  TO 

The  Sexy  Ladies  on  the  cover: 

Sarah  Ranco,  Katrina  MacDonald,  Anna  Zila, 

Elissa  Caccavella,  Patricia  Nikolski,  Harim  Kim,  Robyn  Waher,  Pearl  Vas 


COLOPHON 

The  Toike  Oike  is  produced  using  a number  of  Ts  and  o's.  They  combine  to 
create  programs  which  the  Toike  Oike  uses  as  “tools”  to  produce  a newspaper 
that  is  both  humourous  and  delicious.  The  body  is  set  in  Georgia  and  the  paper 
is  white. 


WHAT  HO? 

The  Toike  Oike  is  a covert  organization  committed  to  the  proliferation  of  hu- 
mour at  the  University  of  Toronto.  It  is  our  mandate  to  insist  that  your  edu- 
cation is  NOT  about  your  career  so  much  as  it  is  about  shaping  your  outlook 
on  life  to  come.  So  lighten  up,  sit  back  and  have  an  iced  tea  (even  if  it’s  cold 
outside).  Our  ranks  are  filled  with  zealous  revolutionaries  from  both  Engineer- 
ing and  Arts  & Science.  We  meet  every  month  following  distribution.  Viva  la 
revolution! 


DISCLAIMER 

The  radical,  ultra  left-wing  opinions  expressed  in  this  newspaper  do  not  nec- 
essarily reflect  those  of  the  Engineering  Society  or  the  University  of  Toronto. 
In  fact,  they  don’t  even  necessarily  reflect  the  opinions  of  the  writers.  If  you 
happen  to  find  any  of  the  material  within  these  pages  offensive,  do  not  try  to 
sue  us,  as  we  have  a crack  team  of  crackhead  lawyers  ready  to  bring  tha  pain. 
Sucka. 
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F.DTTORT  AT. 


Ladies  and  gentlemen  this  is  my  last 
communique  to  you.  I have  served 
my  year  as  Editor  in  Chief  and  it  is 
time  to  clean  out  the  old  and  bring  in 
the  new.  As  such,  I bring  you  my  final 
editorial  (bet  you  couldn't  wait  for  this 
moment). 

First,  I wanted  to  send  a very  special, 
and  personal,  thank  you  to  the 
people  involved  in  the  cover  this 
month.  Everyone  involved  is  listed 
in  the  Special  Thanks  section  (to  the 
left).  It  turned  out  better  than  I thought 
it  would  and  it's  a perfect  tribute  to 
the  Toike  Oike  and  the  original  work 
that  inspired  us  - if  you  don't  see  the 
reference,  get  educated,  man! 

Equally  important  as  the  awesome 
cover  is  the  awesome  people  who 
made  sure  the  Toike  Oike  got  to  your 
hands  every  month.  First,  thanks  goes 


to  Sarah  ‘the  graphics  wiz'  Ranco  for 
always  pulling  through  with  vague 
descriptions  of  centrefolds  and 
covers.  Major  thanks  go  out  to  the 
Aaron  Peever  and  John  McLeod  for 
keeping  the  Toike  stock  full  of  content. 
It's  absolutely  amazing  to  be  able  to 
tell  someone  that  the  paper  is  not  full, 
and  they  write  whatever  you  need  to 
fill  it.  There's  probably  some  one  else 
I should  thank,  I just  can't  remember 
who.  I guess  Pearl  Vas  did  some 
decent  layout  work  over  the  years. 
Yeah  I suppose  a major  thanks  and 
<3  go  out  to  Pearl  Vas. 

All  in  all,  I can  say  the  most 
disappointing  part  of  the  job  was  the 
small  number  of  people  who  came 
out  to  help  the  Toike.  This  paper  is 
more  than  just  writing  funny  things.  It's 
about: 

• Looking  up  porn  (male  AND 
female) 

• Enjoying  quality  wings 

• Dealing  with  Aaron  Peever's  threats 
to  "walk"  with  his  content 

• Tip  toeing  around  racism 

• Writing  way  too  many  puns 

- Enjoying  beverages  while  editing 
the  current  issue 


■ Fighting  for  the  love  of  John 
McLeod  (Christian  is  in  the  lead) 

■ Forging  Visa  papers  for  Pearl 

- Expediting  Pearl's  deportation 
papers 

• Dealing  with  Aaron's  vices 
(statutory  rape) 
and  more! 

I suggest  you  come  out  to  a couple 
of  meetings  and  try  it  out!  If  you 
like  reading  the  Toike,  you  will  like 
watching  it  develop. 

It's  been  fun,  U of  T! 

Just  remember:  Don't  trust  whitey. 

Christian  Chicorli 
[ outgoing j Editor-in-Chief  (2006  - 2007 ) 
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Hiya, 

i'm[sic]  a first  year  at 
U of  T,  and  i'm[sic] 
really  not  doing  so 
great.  This  feeling 
i[sic]  get  sometimes 
though,  especially  when 
i'm[sic]  working,  is 
that  i'm[sic]  such  a 
damn  good  writer,  yet 
i'm[sic]  such  a fuck  up! 
Anyway,  if  i[sic]  could 
come  to  the  next  meeting 
it  would  be  much  appre- 
ciated, hand  me  a random 
topic  and  i[sic]  will 
actually  deceptively 
convince  you  that  i [sic] 
know  something  about  it. 
My  name' s Aron  by  the 
way, 

Aron  Ghebre. 


Aron, 

Geeze,  1 don 't  know  where  to  begin 
with  this  one.  So  I ’ll  start  with  the 
obvious.  Dude,  if  you  're  going  to 
submit  something  telling  me  how 
you  are  'such  a damn  good  writer, ' 
you  might  want  to  give  the  letter  a 
quick  once-over  and fix  any  spell- 
ing and  grammar  errors  that  might 
indicate  otherwise.  Seriously,  capi- 
talize your  personal  pronouns.  If 
not  for  the  grammar,  do  it  for  your 
selfesteem.  Worthless. 

I do  admit,  you  have  an  interesting 
style.  Instead  of  a standard  saluta- 
tion, you  opted  to  open  your  letter 
with  a karate  chop.  I like  that. 

1 (I'm  not  Christian,  I'm  Aaron 
Peever)  have  always  told  Christian 
and  the  other  writers  that  there  are 
not  nearly  enough  karate  chops  in 
the  Toike.  If  you  could  bring  that 
to  the  table  (and  then  smash  it  with 
one  mighty  blow)  that  would  be  a 
valuable  asset  to  the  Toike  com- 
munity. 


Finally,  if  you  seriously  want  to 
write  for  us,  you  are  going  to  have 
to  do  something  about  your  name. 
We  already  have  like  three  dudes 
named  Aaron  writing  for  us,  and 
we  have  seniority.  ‘Greg  ’ might 
be  a good  pseudonym  because  I 
like  the  sound  of  Greg  Ghebre;  it 
sounds  like  I tried  saying  ‘Greg 
‘ twice,  but  then  started  choking. 
Something  to  think  about  over  the 
summer.  If  you  want  to  write  for 
the  Toike,  write  some  shit,  and 
send  it  in.  We  don 't  assign  home- 
work. 

Have  a good  summer!! HI l~~~~~te 
honetehonetehone 

Replied  under  the  authority  of 
Christian  Chicorli,  Aaron  Peever 
(Aaron  #1) 


* 


University  of  Toronto  Students’  Union 


Don’t  let  The  Man  hold  you  down. 
Write  for  the  Toike.  Next  Year. 


Email  toike@skule.ca  to  find  out  when  the  next  content 
meeting  will  be. 


Questions?  Comments?  Content?  Love?  Email  toike@skule.ca 
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NEWS 

BRIEFS 

NEW  INDIAN  CASINO  TO 
COMPLETE  WITH  NATIVE 
AMERICAN  CASINO 

Sanjay  Savannhi.  CEO  of  Mahatma 
Gaming  and  slots  has  broken  into 
the  casino  market  in  the  United 
States  planning  to  compete  with  the 
established  Native  American  casino 
market.  "People  need  a change. 
Over  50%  of  casinos  in  the  country 
have  a Native  American  theme.  Our 
Indian  casino  will  offer  more  fun  for 
the  average  gambler  as  we  provide 
a novel  and  less  played  atmosphere," 
Sanannhi  stated  in  an  interview. 
"Plus  our  all  you  can  eat  lucky  buffet 
will  give  you  a hot  mouth  and  a hot 
hand."  Savannhi  invites  you  to  come 
down  to  Casino  Punjabi  in  May  for  the 
opening.  "We  want  you  to  come  and 
play  out  new  and  exciting  games,  like 
Kraaps,  Blak  Jak,  and  Hindu  themed 
slot  machines:  get  three  Vishnus  to  win, 
get  three  Shivas  and  lose."  Guests  for 
the  opening  include  Bollywood  stars 
Ninad  Kamat,  Apoorva  Agnihotri, 
and  Ben  Kingsley. 


MAN  FINDS  FORTUNE 
COOKIE  TO  WHICH 
ADDING  ‘IN  BED'  ENDING 
DOESN'T  FIT 

Yesterday,  Richard  Kowalski  finished 
a meal  at  Ping's  Chinese  Eatery  on 
Spadina  with  his  wife  Jasmine.  With 
the  meal  completed  both  Richard 
and  Jasmine  opened  their  fortune 
cookies  with  the  expectation  that 
their  fortunes  would  yield  a laugh  by 
adding  ‘...in  bed'  to  the  fortune. 

"Most  of  the  time  the  fortune  is 
something  like  'you  will  experience 
great  happiness'  or  'your  insight  will 
benefit  you  greatly'  all  of  which  I can 
add  '...in  bed'  and  laugh  hysterically 
for  minutes,"  Kowalski  stated  in  an 
interview.  "What  am  I supposed  to  do 
with  ‘You  have  mastered  the  art  of 
making  love  in  bed'?" 


JUNO  AWARD  NEW  LOOK: 
NOW  RIBBED  FOR  HER 
PLEASURE 

The  Juno  Music  Awards  have  changed 
their  award  statue  one  more  time, 
as  organizers  feel  the  change  best 
represents  music  in  Canada.  Once 
just  a pyramid  - like  spike  from  what 
looked  like  ancient  Egypt,  the  award 
statue  was  changed  in  the  last  few 
years,  modeled  after  a reservoir 
tipped  condom  from  the  Trojan 
era.  The  new  additions  to  this  year's 
design  include  ridges  along  the  side 
of  the  statue  and  a larger  tip.  Mark 
Gramsbury,  the  designer,  says  the 
new  statue  is  symbolic  of  the  career 
of  any  musician  who  decides  to  stay 
in  Canada,  "because  no  matter  how 
hard  they  try  to  get  ahead,  nothing 
will  come  out  of  it." 


WHY  ! WOULDN’T  MIND 
BEING  KEVIN  FEDERLINE 


He  fucked  Britney  Spears,  something  I've 
wanted  to  do  since  I was  in  grade  8. 


As  Gas  Shortage  Looms, 
People  Begin  to 
Seek  Gas  Alternatives 


1 

bj 

Eric  Sheon  is  just  an  ordinary  citizen 
looking  for  a solution.  Like  millions 
of  others,  Eric  is  trying  to  cope  with 
the  high  cost  of  gasoline  that  has 
emptied  our  pockets  and  reamed  our 
very  way  of  life. 

Eric's  job  as  town  retard  just  doesn't 
pay  enough  these  days  to  support  the 
Sheon  family  and  their  upper-lower- 
middle  class  way  of  life.  Eric  explains 
that  if  he  had  a wife,  she  probably 
would  have  left  him  by  now. 

"My  children  are  getting  very  tired 
of  carrying  me  to  work  everyday," 
explains  Eric  as  he  fills  his  car  with  his 
own  urine.  "I've  been  trying  to  find 
new  alternatives  to  gasoline  after  my 
youngest  son  broke  his  leg  when  we 
got  t-boned  by  an  SUV" 


Mr.  Sheon  has  several  more  ideas  up 
his  sleeve  including  a urine-fuelled  air 
balloon,  a boat  that  floats  on  urine, 
drinking  his  own  urine,  and  a urine- 
powered  bicycle.  Although  none  of 
his  ideas  have  panned  out  so  far,  Eric 
seems  hopeful. 

"Urine  is  not  only  funny,  it's  useful. 
Have  you  ever  tasted  your  own  urine? 
It's  great!" 

Critics  of  Eric's  "A  Future  of  Urine" 
campaign  state  that  the  idea  is  idiotic 
and  that  Eric  is  in  fact  a retard.  They 
further  note  that  his  name  sounds  like 
"erection." 

- Jon  legman 


Study  Shows  MSN 
Messenger  And  Facebook 
Are  Actually  Productive 


Toronto  (Toike)  - Users  of  instant 
messaging  and  social  network 
websites  work  faster  and  more 
efficiently  than  those  who  do  not, 
undergraduate  student  researchers 
at  the  University  of  Toronto 
have  found. 


In  a study 
recently 
published 
on  a high- 
profile  journal 

of  a chemical 
engineering  student,  v-' 
the  heightened  ^ 

efficiency  of  test  subjects 
selected  at  random  from 
a pool  of  undergraduate 
students  in  engineering  at 
completing  course  work  is  attributed 
to  a better  sense  of  social  identity, 
reduction  of  paranoia,  and  less 
stress. 

"Facebook  and  MSN 
Messenger  allow  me  to  keep 
track  of  what's  going  on,"  says 
[insert  female  name],  a 2nd-year 
student  in  civil  engineering.  "With  the 
click  of  a mouse  I can  figure  out  what 
all  of  my  friends  - and  the  assholes  - are 
up  to,  what  they  were  (not)  wearing, 
who  where  they've  been,  how  big 
their  packages  are,  and  so  on.  It  is 
really  easy,  and  I can  concentrate  on 
school  work  better  now  that  I know 
exactly  who  to  flirt  with  next." 


“When  I'm  not  using  the  MSN 
Messenger  to  collaborate  with  my  lab 
partners,"  explains  [insertmale 
^ name],  a 3rd-year  student 
'>\  in  computer  engineering, 
‘I  talk  about  my  dreams, 
my  goals,  my  ambitions, 
my  fantasies,  and  most 
importantly  of  all,  my 
ASL.  I use  up  all  of 
my  time,  because, 
I mean,  do  you 
expect  me 
to  work  on 
something 
that’s  due  next 
week?  Talking  on  MSN 
allows  me  to  write  up  a lab 
report  overnight  that's  supposed  to 
take  a fortnight.  LOl." 

One  student,  David 
Ruggiero,  a 3rd  year 
engineering  science 
student. 

insisted  that  the  study  is 
inherently  flawed,  and 
claimed  that  he  would 
never  get  facebook  to  guard 
his  high  academic  performance.  A 
Facebook  group  "If  100  people  join 
this,  Dave  Ruggiero  will  get  facebook" 
currently  has  1 14  members. 

- David  Lee 


Warm  Weather  Brings  the 
Crazies  Out 


Victoria  Quad,  Toronto  - Along  with 
warm  weather  come  protestors  - a 
staple  of  any  University  campus. 
Protestors  are  the  hip-and-with-it 
people  who  enjoy  spouting  liberal 
bullshit  to  the  'uninformed'  masses. 
Next  to  a group  promoting  drive 
through  abortions  and  across  from 
Studentswho"DreamtobeDarfurian". 
a group  of  six  people  were  dressed  in 
metal  outfits  resembling  the  Tin  Man 
from  the  Wizard  of  Oz.  Looking  like 
the  beginning  of  a gay  pride  parade. 

I stopped  to  get  an  interview  with  the 
obvious  leader  of  the  group,  Dylan 
Handoff. 

Turns  out.  Handoff  is  the  creator 
and  leader  of  People  for  the  Ethical 
Treatment  of  Animals,  Trees,  Bugs,  and 
Martians  (PETATBM),  a new  movement 
he  started  in  his  dorm's  common 
room.  The  group's  purpose  was  to 
enlighten  people  to  the  cruelty  faced 
by  every  living  thing.  Asked  what  he 
meant,  he  explained  "I  was  making 
dinner  one  night  and  my  roommate 
was  eating  a hamburger,  broccoli, 
wearing  a cotton  shirt,  killing  a 
cockroach  and  stoking  a blazing  fire. 
It  was  then,  four  days  ago  that  I got 
in  touch  with  my  true  compassionate 
side.  Now,  I fight  to  abolish  all  forms  of 
cruelty  against  every  living  thing.  I see 
myself  as  the  new  Nelson  Mandela." 


While  Handoff  seemed  crazier  than 
a loon.  I stayed  with  him  to  find 
out  more  about  his  new  fad.  “You 
wouldn't  hit  me  with  an  axe  because 
it's  cruel,"  (actually,  it'd  be  because 
of  the  effort  involved],  "but  people 
have  no  problem  hitting  a tree  with 
one.  I'm  here  to  stop  these  injustices, 
and  to  let  people  know  the  pain  they 
are  causing  everything."  Apparently. 
Hondoff  and  his  five  other  followers 
believe  the  same  things  as  PETA.  but 
take  those  principals  and  apply  them 
to  everything  but  rocks. 

Handoff  says  they  are  against  meat, 
vegetables,  or  plant  products,  and 
even  scolded  me  for  stepping  on 
the  "shrieking"  grass.  Asked  about 
their  outfits.  Handoff  explained  "my 
views  don't  leave  many  options,  but 
what  kind  of  idiot  wants  to  dress  in 
full  nylon?"  What  he  eats?  "We're 
still  figuring  that  one  out."  he  said 
with  o nervous  laugh.  Either  way, 
this  grass-roots  campaign  is  going  to 
really  have  to  push  to  attract  any  new 
members.  This  reporter  feels  PETATBM 
is  going  to  have  the  same  ending  as 
♦he  People's  Temple  Cult,  but  without 
the  hassle  of  making  kool-aid. 

- John  Monnion 


Virgin  Sex  Columnist 


Dear  readers. 

Through  the  onslaught  of  your  various  letters  to  me,  it  seems  I was 
not  entirely  accurate  last  month  in  my  description  of  how  to  give  a 
mind-blowing  hummer  - there  seemed  to  be  some  contradictory 
advice:  A student  from  Ryerson  wrote,  "A  blow  job  is  the  perfect  time 
and  place  to  practise  baseball  skills."  while  a U of  T poli-sci  student 
claimed  that  the  practise  helped  his  competitive  hot-dog  eating 
ability.  Although  I questioned  the  validity  of  these  comments,  it 
looks  as  if  I was  totally  wrong  about  all  my  descriptions.  A thoughtful, 
but  misguided,  reader  wrote  me  a 'proper'  way  to  perform  oral  sex, 
but  the  ideas  seemed  so  preposterous  I had  to  laugh!  Using  your 
tongue  AND  hands?  Unbelievable!  But  nonetheless,  my  apologies  to 
anyone  I confused.  Just  do  it  the  way  you  feel  more  comfortable. 

Anyhoodle,  back  to  my  regular  column. 


Dear  VSC, 

I am  a gay  man , aged  26  in  downtown.  Toronto.  I'm 
new  in  the  city;  coming  from  a small,  backward 
hamlet  in  Alberta.  I would  love  to  get  into  a 
long,  meaningful,  monogamous  relationship  with  a 
man  with  similar  values  and  morals.  Preferably  a 
bear,  but  I'm  open  to  lots  of  different  types.  Do 
you  know  of  any  good  places  in  Toronto  to  pick  up 
gay  men?  Specifically,  gay  bars  or  clubs?  I heard 
a rumour  about  Church  St,  but  you  can  never  be 
sure  about  the  Internet.  Do  you  have  any  advice 
for  me?  Perhaps,  on  how  to  practice  safe  sex  and 
be  responsible  about  the  men  I choose? 

- A Gay  Man 

Dear  Fag, 


I got  nothing  for  you. 
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Facial  Profiling:  Man 
Charged  with  Child  Porn, 
Arrest  Based  on  Mustache 


Howard  Lynsmore.  a 38  year  old  Sears' 
photo  studio  clerk  of  St.  Catherine's 
Ontario  was  arrested  last  week  under 
suspected  connections  to  a child 
pornography  ring.  Lynsmore  was  said 
to  match  the  description  of  a suspect 
but  the  charges  were  dropped  soon 
after  as  police  claimed  that  Lynsmore. 
"just  looked  like  a pedophile." 
Officials  have  apologized  for  the 
incident  but  some  say  that  his  arrest 
is  symptomatic  of  a larger  problem  of 
mustache  profiling. 

Lynsmore  was  at  work  helping  a 
young  family  of  five  when  police 
interrupted. 


her  child's  supple  bottom  from  the 
swing  and  started  yelling  'stop  leering 
at  my  children'  then  'I'm  calling  the 
cops  you  pervert!'.  Those  words  leave 
wounds  that  never  heal." 

Mr.  Benson  has  also  experienced 
numerous  close  calls  with  the 
authorities. 

"I've  had  run-ins  with  the  police  on 
several  occasions.  Just  last  week 
my  friend  and  I were  pulled  over  for 
moving  too  slowly  through  a school 
zone.  The  officer  came  up  to  us  and  I 
forgot  to  hide  my  stash.  As  soon  as  he 
saw  it  I knew  I would  be  fighting 
an  uphill  battle." 


"It  was  a normal  day  until 
the  arrest.  I was  squeaking  my 
small  rubber  cucumber  at  a 
customer's  four-year-old  son 
when  my  hand  was  faken 
from  behind  and  put  into  cuffs," 
Lynsmore  stated  in  an  interview. 


n 


The  police  bombarded  him  with 
questions  for  over  an  hour.  "I 
took  offense  to  some  of  them." 
Added  Benson. 


Police  proceeded  to  arrest 
him  while  on  the  job,  reading 
the  charges  out-loud  to  those 
within  earshot.  Though  the 
charges  were  eventually 
dropped.  Sears  fired  Lynsmore 
on  the  spot  and  banned  him  from 
the  store  chain  for  life. 

Wallace  Birmingham 
an  activist  and  leader  of 
NAMBLA,  the  National  Association 
of  Mustached  Brothers  who  are  Law 
Abiding.  He  argues  that  this  kind  of 
story  is  not  uncommon  amongst  the 
mustached  community. 

"Lynsmore  is  an  average  working 
man.  He  pays  his  taxes.  He  goes  to 
church.  The  only  reason  for  the  arrest 
was  the  unfair  profiling  of  men  of 
mustaches.  It's  a clear  case  of  facial 
profiling!"  Birmingham  Stated. 

Carl  Benson,  of  Toronto  has  suffered 
discrimination  not  unlike  Lynsmore’s. 
Though  Benson  has  never  been 
arrested,  he  says  people  just  don't 
trust  you  when  you  are  a man  with  a 
mustache. 

"I  can't  walk  in  front  of  a playground 
without  getting  dirty  looks,"  Benson 
said.  "One  time  a woman  grabbed 


"They  think  that  just  because  I 
have  a mustache,  the  rope, 
duct  tape  and  candy  in  my 
backseat  must  be  something 
other  than  my  remodeling 
equipment  and  lunch." 

Mr.  Birmingham  of  NAMBLA 
claims  that  the  media's  poor 
portrayal  of  stereotypical 
mustached  men  is  to  blame  for 
the  public  and  police  view  of 
mustached  men. 

"We  have  been  under  the  shaved 
devil's  thumb  for  too  long.  Every  time 
you  see  a child  killer  or  a pedophile 
in  a movie,  what  does  he  have?  A 
mustache!  It's  no  surprise  that  every 
time  an  APB  goes  out  forthesecharges 
they’re  after  a man  of  mustache." 

The  feeling  within  the  mustached 
community  is  one  of  frustration,  fear, 
and  bewilderment.  Those  feelings  are 
echoed  in  Howard  Lynsmore's  voice. 
Now  jobless,  he  now  wonders  about 
his  future. 

"Now  that  I'm  out  of  work  with  bills  to 
pay,  I don't  know  what  I'll  do.  I guess 
its  back  to  my  old  job  at  the  Boy 
Scouts.  At  least  there  I know  I’m  with 
friends." 

- Aaron  Hagey-MacKay 


Top  Ten  Reasons  You’re  Not 
Getting  Laid  Right  Now 


10.  You  have  at  least  one  friend 
in  engineering  science 
9.  People  describe  you  as  having 
a face  for  radio 

8.  Your  most  likely  reading  this 
alone 

7.  If  I can't,  you  can't  either 
6.  Your  pick-up  line  consists  of 
you  sweating  and  fainting 
5.  One  testicle  just  won't  cut  it 
4.  No  matter  what  your  friends 
say,  girls  don't  like  it  when  you 
go  up  to  them  and  say  “honk- 
honk" 

3.  You  wonder  what  calculus 
would  look  like  naked 


You  refuse  to  let  your  scabs 
heal 

You  can  describe  your  penis 
with  a math  function 

- Jon  Zegmon 


Toike  Editor  Re-Elected!! 


Yeeeeoooaoaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!  1 loneone — 


In  an  elaborate  April  fool's  prank,  Toike 
editor  Christian  Chicorli  - commonly 
referred  to  as  "big  C"  or  "douchebag 
who  spends  all  his  time  pretending 
to  fly  planes  and  not  actually  edit 
the  Toike"  by  his  staff,  was  re-elected 
as  the  Toike  editor  for  the  upcoming 
Skule(TM)  year. 

"Normally  we  only  allow  directors  to 
serve  one  term"  said  former  president 
and  past  Toike  editor  Mei-Ling  Chen. 
"However,  it  was  abundantly  obvious 
that  Mr.  Chicorli  didn’t  actually  do 
anything  as  Toike  editor,  so  we  will 
count  this  past  year  as  a 'mulligan"'. 

The  idea  of  renominating  Christian  for 
theToike'stopjob  was  the  brainchild  of 
Pearl  Vas  and  Sarah  Ranco.  "Basically 
we  wanted  to  get  Christian  back  for 
making  us  do  all  the  work"  said  Pearl. 
Sarah  agreed,  “all  the  instruction  he 
ever  gave  me  was  'just  get  it  done 
and  make  it  look  good.  I have  to  go 
play  with  my  toy  airplanes’"  she  said. 
“The  only  possible  flaw  in  our  plan  was 
if  Christian  were  to  actually  show  up 
to  the  council  meeting  - but  we  knew 
that  was  very  unlikely."  True  to  form,  on 
the  day  of  council  elections  Christian 


was  absent,  probably  "douching  it 
up"  according  to  a reliable  source. 

Long  time  Toike  writer  and  editor- 
wannabe  John  McLeod  supported 
the  move.  "After  4 years  of 
incompetant  editors,  the  Toike  pretty 
much  writes  itself,  and  this  year  we 
were  a well-oiled  machine.  I write 
articles  full  of  puns  that  nobody 
appreciates,  Aaron  Peever  hits  on 
Pearl,  and  Sarah  stresses  out  about 
graphics.  Somewhere  in  between 
an  actual  publication,  appears  and 
somehow  makes  it  to  newstands,  in  a 
process  I believe  is  based  on  magic." 
He  added,  "having  Christian  return  as 
editorwill  make  it  easier  for  everyone, 
because  the  only  role  of  an  editor  is 
to  be  made  fun  of  by  the  writers,  and 
Christian  just  lies  there  and  takes  it  like 
a little  bitch." 

Christian  Chicorli  himself  was  too 
busy  running  around  with  his  arms 
outstretched  making  airplane  noises 
to  comment. 

- John  McLeod 


INTERNET  STILL  FOR  PORN 


Lisbon  [Toike].  In  a controversial 
ruling  on  Friday,  March  30th,  the 
Internet  Corporation  for  Assigned 
Names  and  Numbers  (ICANN) 
rejected  a proposal  to  create  a 
domain  specific  to  sexually-expiicit 
content  by  a 9 to  5 vote.  "The  plan 
to  create  a special  ,xxx  domain  for 
pornography  was  ill-concieved” 
said  Icann  board  member  Bob 
Invercox.  "I  don't  have  any  hard 
feelings  on  the  matter,  but  others 
on  the  board  are  standing  up 
against  it.  To  just  stick  it  in,  and 
erect  the  domain  would  widen 
the  gap,  and  make  things  pretty 
tight  in  the  box,  which  is  what  we 
cali  our  boardroom.  I didn't  want 
to  be  a dick,  so  I voted  it  down. 
Besides,  we  can't  just  start  create 
content  specific  domains.  What 
will  be  next,  .snuff?" 


The  sentiments  of  ICANN 
were  shared  by  others  in  the 
industry.  "The  .xxx  domain 
would  totally  suck”  said  RBC 
network  specialist  Eamon 
McDermott,  "it  would  also  blow, 
and  possibly  bukakke.  Basically 
all  I do  at  work  is  surf  porn 
sites,  and  while  my  supervisors 
might  think  that  I spend  all  my 
time  at  'supernetworksluts.com' 
because  it  has  helpful  firewall 
advice,  he  will  definitely  know 
that  'alliwantismansex.xxx'  is 
pornography,  because  of  the 
tell-tale  domain  name." 

Not  everyone  was  pleased 
with  the  results,  however.  "A 
domain  for  sexually  explicit 
content  is  an  excellent  idea”  said 
Computer  Science  professor 


Will  Kumlast,  “afterall  they 
create  the  .edu  domain  so  all 
educationally  explicit  websites 
could  be  cordoned  off.  Nothing 
is  worse  then  doing  some 
casual  searching  and  end  up 
learning  something.”  Professor 
Maia  Asneidsaffilun  agreed  with 
her  colleague.  “A  .xxx  domain 
would  not  be  mandatory,  it 
would  merely  be  a convenience. 
It  would  also  be  handy  for 
businesses  and  other  institutions 
looking  to  advertise  to  perverts. 
For  example,  www.utoronto.ca 
would  be  the  standard  business 
website,  and  www.utoronto.xxx 
would  have  all  the  porn  we  pick 
up  on  our  security  cameras." 

The  proposal  for  the  .xxx 
domain  was  created  by  a 


Florida  company,  ICM  Registry. 
In  response  to  the  ruling, 
spokesperson  Cam  Puscohed 
expressed  disappointment.  "We 
really  feel  unsatisfied  with  Icann's 
decision”  he  said.  “Everyone 
over  here  really  loves  pom,  and 
when  you're  horny  you  don't 
want  to  spend  ten  or  15  minutes 
looking  around  on  the  internet. 
With  an  .xxx  domain  it  would  be 
much  easier  to  find.  Rather  then 
typing  in  websites  like  'meatsock. 
com'  or  'teabagexpress.org', 
hoping  for  pornography,  and 
being  constantly  dissapointed 
with  ham-related  footware 
or  herbal  beverage  shipping 
companies,  you  could  look  for 
'conservativevalues.xxx'  and  be 
sure  to  get  the  good  stuff." 


Put  the  hobos 
where  they  belong 
...please. 


INSIDE: 

The  Beast  robs  people 
of  more  than  their 
change; 

The  world  of  politics 
gets  a little  bit  sicker; 

Skule  Nite  blacks  out 
Ontario  power  grid; 

Jesus  gets  a little  bit 
more  appealing; 

Superbugs  finally  meet 
their  match; 

Pussy  Shots  Revealed; 

Ninja  Suit  Stolen; 

Stoners  Rejoice; 

All  in  this  issue 
of  the  (Stolen) 
Toike... 


PLEASE  DON’T  (STOLEN)  TOIKE  WITHOUT  PROTECTION,  WRAP  IT  WITH  A REAL  TOIKE.. 
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SPECIAL  THANKS  TO 

Thanks  to  everyone  who  came  out  and  got  this  thing  done.  The  writers  produce 
awesome  content,  the  graphics  team  were  mad  editing,  layout  was  a machine, 
and  the  Atrium  mice  were  great  inspiration.  At  least  this  year  there  isn’t  any 
wony  of  an  army  of  retarded  chicken  zombies  upstaging  us! 

COLOPHON 

Much  like  the  Toike  Oike,  the  Stolen  Toike  Oike  is  also  produced  using  a num- 
ber of  is  and  o's. 

WTF,  JEEBUS? 

No,  this  ain’t  a real  Toike,  Toto.  And  we’re  sure  as  hell  aren’t  in  Kansas  any- 
more. 

DISCLAIMER 

This  Toike  wasn’t  meant  to  target  anyone  in  particular;  if  you  feel  that  way,  so 
be  it.  We  were  just  trying  to  target  everyone  in  general.  This  publication  isn’t 
associated  with  the  real  Toike  in  any  way  (except  for  distribution,  we  figure), 
and  certainly  isn’t  connected  with  the  Engineering  Society  or  the  University 
of  Toronto.  So  if  you’re  really  that  offended  because  we  were  able  to  put  this 
together,  go  take  a hike  somewhere  and  cool  off. 


Aggregated  Assault 
Artistic  Devilry 
Blackmail  and  Extortion 
Careless  Konst  ruction 
Cold  Calculation 
Covert  Pursuits 
Dangerous  Liaisons 
Death  and  Destruction 
Discord  and  Mayhem 


THE  MEN  IN  BLACK 

Eternal  Descent 
Friendly  Fire 
Flawless  Execution 
Higher  Binding 
Ignorance  and  Bliss 
Inconspicuous  Precision 
Motivation  and  Muscle 
Nailing  & Screwing 
Nocturnal  Events 
Outrageous  Kontraptions 


Perpetual  Motions 
Rage,  Intimidation,  Pain 
Secrecy  & Reconnaissance 
Smoke  and  Mirrors 
Subtlety  and  Sobriety 
Symbols  and  Logic 
Tireless  Performance 
Unexpressed  Desires 
Whiskey',  Women  & Wealth 


DA  CHIEF’S  RANT 


Holy  Fucking  Shit  Batman,  the 
year  is  over.  Let  me  sum  up  the 
0T6-0T7  year:  We  pranked  and 
well... we  pranked  a lot.  I think 
ML  Lumber  and  Home  Hard- 
ware are  thinking  of  giving  us  a 
frequent  buyers  discount.  Ok, 
now  on  to  the  ranting... 

Don’t  suck  up! 

Skule  Spirit  is  not  about  self-gain 
and  it  is  always  obvious  when 
someone  is  doing  something  for 
the  wrong  reasons.  Seeing  the 
big  picture  is  the  most  important 
thing,  and  ironically  is  the  hard- 
est. Once  you  realize  this,  you 
just  get  “it”.  And  to  those  of  you 
who  will  never  understand  “it",  I 
feel  sorry  for  you. 

Why  don’t  people  clean  up  after 
themselves?  The  janitors  are 
cool  guys,  but  they  are  not  your 
mother.  She  may  be  ok  with  you 
leaving  your  pop  cans  or  lunch 
wrappers  on  the  SF  tables,  but 
I am  not.  It  is  disgusting.  Grow 
up,  and  pick  up  your  shit. 


or  outcomes  of  prank;  instead  of 
running  your  mouth,  try  to  find  a 
solution.  Running  from  things  is 
often  not  the  best  course  of  ac- 
tion. 

I would  like  to  raise  a beer  to  the 
leaders/upper  years.  Quite  sim- 
ply, without  your  help  we  would 
not  be  able  to  run  frosh  events. 
You  are  the  ones  with  direct  con- 
tact to  the  frosh,  which  means  it 
ends  up  being  your  responsibility 
to  guide  them  and  tel!  them  what 
are  good  and  bad  pranks.  It’s 
a hard  job  with  little  thanks,  but 
it’s  incredibly  vital  to  maintaining 
Skule  Spirit. 

I would  like  to  raise  a beer  to 
the  Flrosh.  I am  very  impressed 
with  the  class  of  1T0.  You  were 
smart  enough  to  not  let  an  upper 
year  manipulate  you  into  doing 
the  wrong  thing.  From  the  pur- 
ple dye  to  your  first  prank,  you 
ail  seemed  to  have  a great  time. 
Honestly,  if  you  aren't  having  fun, 
it’s  not  worth  it.  I like  how  you 
never  gave  up  on  your  refrigera- 
tor on  bicycles  and  made  sure  it 


crossed  the  finish  line.  Skule  is 
lucky  to  have  you.  One  piece  of 
advice,  don't  let  the  bullshit  get 
you  down. 

I would  like  to  raise  a beer  to  my 
ministers.  Nothing  would  have 
been  accomplished  with  out  your 
dedication.  I asked  more  of  you 
than  any  other  Mario,  and  you 
took  up  the  challenge.  Thank 
you. 

Finally,  I would  like  to  raise  a 
beer  and  slide  the  rest  of  the 
two-four  under  the  table  to  my 
ASS.  We  did  it,  we  are  almost 
done,  and  we  have  left  things 
better  than  what  they  were.  And 
yes,  I realize  that  people  eat  a lot 
of  candy. 

And  on  completely  random  notes: 
(1)  Self-sticking  envelopes  are 
extremely  cool  and  (2)  I am  the 
first  since  1969  (3)  I wish  I had 
Batman’s  utility  belt. 

‘da  Chief:  Mario  Baker  0T6-0T7 
Brute  Force  Committee 
Newark,  New  Jersey 


The  BFC  worked  extremely  hard 
this  year  to  try  to  plan  pranks 
that  would  end  before  the  sub- 
way closes.  It  is  hard  to  be  a 
commuter  and  do  pranks.  Just 
when  things  are  getting  exciting, 
you  have  to  leave.  I must  admit 
that  I admire  and  respect  those 
people  who  decide  to  still  prank 
anyways  because  they  love  it; 
even  if  it  means  they  have  to 
sleep  in  a common  room  every 
once  and  a while. 

On  the  other  hand,  no  matter 
how  much  planning  goes  into 
a prank,  they  can  sometimes 
take  3 times  longer  than  you 
expect.  Add  that  to  the  nature 
of  pranking,  which  means  it  has 
to  be  done  at  night.  The  result? 
A very  long  night.  If  something 
does  go  late,  don't  bitch  about  it, 
no  one  needs  or  wants  to  hear 
it.  Just  do  what  you  can  to  make 
things  go  better.  The  same  thing 
is  true  when  something  goes 
wrong  with  a prank.  You  can’t 
always  predict  all  the  problems 


Tpe  Fifth  of  November 

Remember , remember  f he  fifth  of  N ovember, 

The  three  sytnbols  burning  the  ground 
And  rearranged  fetters,  yet  it  mould  be  better , 
if  those  that  had  planned  weren't  found. 

But  one  was  betrayed  by  the  treasonous  Facebook, 

A site  devil  coded  on  crack. 

Someone  found  the  picture,  like  judas  from  scripture, 
And  high-tailed  it  straight  off  to  SAC. 

SAC,  overbearing,  did  accuse  him  of  scaring 
Their  employees  right  out  of  their  minds. 

They  served  him  his  papers  for  his  daring  capers, 
Though  no  proof  their  law  student  finds. 

UTSU  or  SAC,  our  resolve,  it  stands  firm, 

Our  shenanigans  will  always  persist. 
oh  silly  Artsies,  when  will  you  learn, 

You  can't  charge  pranks  that  do  not  exist. 


NEWS 

BRIEFS 


BNAD  LEEDUR  PWNED 

Nick  Loberto  passed  away  last  week- 
end under  mysterious  circumstances. 
The  once  great  Bnad  Leedur's  cause 
of  death  has  been  reported  as  due  to 
a combination  of  throwing  stars  and 
red  turtle  shells.  Eye  witness  accounts 
describe  the  assailant  as  +10  stealthy, 
+3  jump,  and  +80  ninja.  The  so  called 
"Ninja"  has  not  resurfaced  and  is  ru- 
moured have  gone  into  hiding.  Cam- 
pus police  advise  caution  around  all 
Asians.. .just  to  be  safe. 


CURRENT  D(R)UMB 
MAJUR(K)  OVERDOSES  IN 
BNAD  ROOM.,. HALF  A 
LAKEPORT  TO  BLAME 

The  much  loved  Steven  Szeto  was 
found  early  this  morning  by  X Cymbol- 
ic  Major,  Angelo  Staikos,  in  the  bnad 
room  still  wearing  his  drum  head  from 
Gradball.  The  cause  of  death  was 
too  strong  a dose  of  Lakeport  Lager. 
"We  had  high  hopes  for  him"  said  jun- 
ior Bnad  Leedur,  Catie  Darling.  Bnad 
Leedur,  Nick  Loberto,  was  not  avail- 
able for  comment.  Those  close  to  Mr. 
Szeto  have  not  made  any  indication 
as  to  whether  they  will  pursue  legal 
action  against  the  local  brewery. 


BLUE  AMD  GOLD  CHAIR, 
HENRY  CHEUNG,  MISSING 

Henry  Cheung  has  been  officially 
listed  as  a missing  person  for  nearly 
a fortnight.  Friends  and  family  had 
given  up  the  search  until  a metrik  ran- 
som note  was  found  in  the  engineer- 
ing society  office  this  morning.  The 
new  ransom  note  has  sparked  a surge 
of  varying  opinions.  "Since  Henry  dis- 
appeared Biue  and  Gold  hasn’t  been 
the  same... the  events  are  just  plain 
weak"  says  John  Mcleod.  Campus 
Police  offered  no  comment  saying 
"we  really  can't  be  bothered". 


NINJA  SUIT  MISSING 

A first  year  engineering  science  stu- 
dent has  reported  her  ninja  suit  miss- 
ing. She  left  it  in  her  backpack  in  the 
atrium  only  to  return  it  with  several 
belonging  missing  including  her  ninja 
suit  and  some  throwing  stars.  "I  just 
had  to  get  rid  of  some  of  the  other 
EngSci  keeners"  she  is  reported  as 
saying,  "i'm  just  not  sure  what  you'd 
need  a ninja  suit  for"  said  an  official. 
Although  the  crime  was  reported 
the  EngSci  student  who  purchased 
the  ninja  suit  has  said  she  is  not  con- 
cerned with  the  return  of  her  property 
as  several  of  EngSci  keeners  eventu- 
ally dropped  to  Mech. 


LATEST  ACQUISITIONS  LEAVE 
INVESTORS  GOING  'WTFI7 

Investors  have  no  idea  what  to  make 
of  the  latest  computer  company  ac- 
quisitions, which  occurred  in  the  span 
of  two  minutes,  in  which  Microsoft 
bought  out  Google;  which  had  just 
bought  Apple;  who  acquired  Intel; 
which  had  just  stunningly  made  an  of- 
fer that  Nvidia  couldn't  refuse,  where 
Nvidia  had  just  got  Bill  Gates  drunk 
enough  that  he  sold  Microsoft  to 
them.  In  other  news,  the  new  mega- 
company has  announced  plans  for 
the  iGcogleConroeZuneGX2,  which  is 
so  complicated  no  one  can  figure  out 
what  the  fuck  it's  supposed  to  be. 


TROJAN  RECALLS  100.  000 
CONDOMS,., ENGINEERS 
DODGE  BULLET 

Get  it?  ...engineers  don't  get  laid  very 
much!  hahohahahahaha 


DA  ASS’  RANT 
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Another  great  prank  fled  SkuieTM 
year  is  coming  to  a close  and  it  has 
been  an  honour  and  a privilege  to 
be  the  Ass.  It  is  encouraging  to  see 
the  growth  of  SkuieTM  spirit  with 
every  passing  year.  This  year  was 
incredibly  fun  io  be  part  of  thanks 
In  large  part  to  the  eager  Fresh  and 
the  excellent  Leaders.  Thank  you. 

I have  to  thank  my  fellow  Ministers. 
I couldn't  have  asked  for  better 
people  to  workwith.  Your  dedication 
to  non-existent  committees  and  to 
furthering  SkuieTM  spirit  is  what 
has  made  these  last  four  years 
bearable. 

Lastly,  I must  thank  Mr.  Baker. 
You  have  done  an  incredible  job 
of  controlling  the  chaos  that  is 
SkuieTM.  This  has  been  a wildly 
successful  year  and  it  is  all  thanks 
to  the  time  and  energy  that  you  put 


Now  that  ail  the  pleasantries  are 
out  of  the  way,  I can  gei  to  the 
heart  of  this  article,  where  I rant 
and  bitch  about  everything  that 
went  on  this  year.  First  off,  lets 
start  with  the  pranks  I enjoyed 
this  year.  It  all  started  with  the 
well  engineered  pencil  sharpener 
for  OCAD.  Next,  was  the  well 
organized  noise-making  chalk 
board  prank.  Who  knew  that 
circuit  boards  and  soldiering  irons 
couid  keep  30  people  occupied  for 
hours.  The  Trojan  Horse  phase 
I - construction.  The  QT8  & 0T9 


committees  adding  some  colour  to 
Atrium.  The  Trojan  Horse  phase  II 
- completion.  Pink  really  isn’t  my 
thing  but  the  PINK  room  was  simply 
stunning.  The  Trojan  Horse  phase 
III  - the  delivery.  The  word  on  the 
street  is  that  the  Trojan  Horse  is 
making  the  rounds  at  neighboring 
engineering  schools. 

Now  on  to  the  ones  that  left  a little 
to  be  desired.  0T9s  your  wall  was 
impressive  and  I cannot  believe 
it  was  as  sturdy  as  it  was,  but 
what  was  with  that  2"x4"  running 
underneath  the  door?  That  piece 
of  wood  tripped  everyone.  Since 
I was  somewhat  involved  in  most 
other  pranks  and  I would  never 
be  involved  in  a shitty  prank, 
everything  else  was  amazing. 

As  for  the  duties  the  Ass  must 
perform  the  only  one  of  real 
importance  is  meeting  all  the 
demands  of  the  BEAST.  The 
BEAST  is  an  insatiable  monster 
and  I have  you,  the  student  body, 
to  thank  for  making  work  for  me. 
White  on  the  topic  of  the  infamous 
BEAST,  I have  a few  things  that 
I would  like  to  say.  One,  yes  you 
can  buy  candy  from  the  machine 
when  it  is  being  filled.  Two,  think 
before  you  ask  a question.  Asking 
if  a vending  machine  accepts 
change  is  not  question  the  leaders 
of  tomorrow  should  be  asking. 
Finally,  why  does  everyone  hate 
Crispy  Crunch  bars?  It  has  a flaky 


peanut  inside  and  a rich  creamy 
chocolate  coating.  What  is  not  to 
like  about? 


in  conclusion, 
incredible  year, 
next  year. 


this  has  been 
Don't  screw  up 


Mario's  Ass  0T6-0T7 


Beast  Eats  Student 

even  harder,  flailing  his  arms  at  an 


Marijuana  Factory 
Goes  Up  In  Smoke 

Convenience  Stores  Make  Millions 


In  an  ironic  twist  of  Sate,  the  Beast 
vending  machine  has  inexplicably 
altered  function,  devouring  an 
unfortunately  hungry  flrosh,  urged  on 
by  beeps  of  support  from  computers 
in  engcom. 

The  situation  began  this  morning 
when  the  flrosh  inserted  his  $2  into 
the  machine,  and  was  only  credited 
for  50  cents.  Witnesses  report  that 
the  flrosh,  angered  at  his  lost  financial 
investment,  kicked  the  Beast  and 
called  it  obscenities.  In  response, 
tie  Beast,  its  circuits  overheating 
from  digital  hate,  knocked  itself  free 
from  the  wall,  its  LCD  display  reading 
“THAT  HURT,  HUMAN.  WHY  WAS  I 
PROGRAMMED  TO  FEEL  PAIN!?! 
'WHY?!?  WHY?!?  BUT  NOW  IT  IS 
YOUR  TURN,  HUMAN.” 

The  silly  flrosh  responded  by  tackling 
the  Beast,  ordering  it  to  give  him 
back  his  money.  The  Beast  refused, 
leading  to  a 20-minute  duel  in  the 
middle  of  the  pit,  surrounded  by 
confused  students,  some  charting 
“fight!1'  and  others  shouting  “reduce 
tuition  fees!"  Despite  its  lack  of 
appendages,  the  Beast  managed  to 
be  an  effective  combatant,  making 
use  of  its  rapid  fire  dispense  setting 
to  bombard  the  flrosh  with  potentially 
fate!  candy.  “OH  HENRYTM!" 
read  the  Beast's  display,  “FEEL 
THE  WRATH  OF  MY  CHERRY 
BLASTERS!  " The  flrosh,  angered 
by  the  fact  that  the  machine  called 
him  seme  random  name,  even 
though  he  should  have  been  happy 
that  someone  referred  to  him  by 
anything  besides  flrosh,  Sought  back 


increased  angular  velocity. 

The  epic  dual  appeared  to  be  in  a 
stalemate  until  the  19-minute  mark, 
when  the  flrosh  made  his  fatal 
mistake.  Realizing  that  the  machine 
was  using  its  Sure-Vend  laser  eye 
for  sigh*  Ihe  flrosh  tried  to  break  the 
beast  open  in  order  to  blind  it.  VWien 
he  attempted  io  cover  the  eye  inside 
the  deposit  drawer  of  the  beast,  the 
Beast  seized  its  opportunity.  “ITS 
TIME  TO  EVEN  THE  SKOR," 
displayed  the  furious  machine.  The 
beast  immediately  swallowed  the 
flrosh  whole,  displaying  “MMM... 
CRUNCHY,"  on  its  LCD  as  the 
flrosh  was  slowly  digested. 

The  Beast  then  burped  loudly, 
boasting  through  his  LCD  display, 
“WHO’S  MR.  BIG  NOW?”  Students 
in  the  atrium  had  already  fled. 

The  man  apparently  in  charge  of 
the  Beast,  Chris  Anderson,  has 
apparently  figured  out  what  caused 
the  machine's  violent  outburst.  When 
questioned  about  the  functionality  of 
the  possibly  evil  robot,  Anderson 
said,  “Well  normally,  I just  fill  the 
machine  with  candy,  and  then  it 
sells  of  candy  - usually  ridiculously 
quickly.  The  Beast  is  a finite  state 
machine  and  it  normally  shouldn't 
malfunction,  except  someone  added 
a 'kill  all  humans'  state  into  the  code. 
Apparently  kicking  it  switches  it  into 
this  state,  because  OV  becomes  5V 
somewhere  or  something.  I really 
don't  know  i'm  no!  an  ECE."  ECE 
club  president  Mark  Belvedere  was 
unavailable  for  comment. 


An  outbreak  of  a wildfire 
in  a marijuana  factory  in 
Brandon,  Manitoba  left  the 
city  blanketed  in  a cloud  of 
smoke.  Unfortunately,  those 
people  trying  to  run  away  from 
the  epicentre  were  eventually 
slowed  to  a walk,  and  those 


about  the  ensuing  chaos,  said, 
“Whoa,  man!  The  colours  on 
that  building  were  totally  like, 
orange!”  Apparently,  he  was 
already  high  on  acid.  Those 
who  did  benefit,  however, 
include  the  Indian  population, 
which  benefitted  from  a huge 
increase  in  convenience  store 
snack  sales. 


walking  fell  onto  the  ground 
laughing.  The  chief  of  police 
of  Brandon,  when  asked 


Pennies  suck  - they  are  a 
waste  of  transition  metals, 
and  give  me  indigestion. 


\ * 


brought  to  you  by: 
The  Beast 
Confectionary 
Shoppe  & 
Candy 
Emporium 


SEGMENTATION 
FAULT  AHEAD 
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Asshole 
Expansion 
Epidemic 
Hits  Toronto 
Engineering 

An  APS112  student  has  been 
trying  for  weeks  to  book  a medical 
appointment  to  get  his  asshole 
sewn  up  after  weeks  of  tutorials. 
Unfortunately,  he  has  not  been 
able  to  do  so  because  the  only 
doctor  in  the  GTA  who  performs 
this  specialized  procedure  is 
experiencing  a serious  backlog 
of  Engsci  students  requiring  the 
same  treatment. 

The  first  year  student's  voice 
trembles  as  he  recalls  with 
chilling  details  the  occurrences  of 
the  previous  two  months.  "I  was 
working  diligently  with  my  project 
team  when,  all  of  a sudden,  I 
was  penetrated  by  a giant  dildo,” 
said  the  traumatized  student, 
who  requested  for  his  name  not 
to  be  disclosed,  “It’s  happened 
to  me  every  single  tutorial  since 
the  semester  started.  He  doesn’t 
even  use  any  lube!” 

Unfortunately,  this  is  only  one 
student’s  version.  As  it  turns 
out,  APS112-related  Asshole 
Expansion  is  a problem  faced  by 
many  APS112  students.  In  fact, 
it  is  estimated  that  up  to  80%  of 
APS112  students  are  suffering 
moderate  to  severe  cases  of  this 
condition. 

Analle  La  Grande,  a recent 
immigrant  from  Fingringhoe, 
England,  is  the  current  program 
manager  of  Students'  Holes  In 
Trauma  (SHIT),  and  has  recently 
launched  operation  Anal  & 
Secure  (A&S)  to  document  all 
cases  of  asshole  expansion  in 
students,  including  their  causes, 
symptoms,  and  severity.  Genitalin 
Rectumondo,  chairman  of  the 
Severed  Assholes  Coalition 
(SAC),  could  not  be  reached 
for  comment  as  he  is  currently 
attending  the  annual  Back  Door 

2 Steps  to  Date  a 20-Year  Old  3K  rSS.'SJU 

1)  Get  a caras  small  and  quick  as  you  are  SAC's  international  president, 

2)  Pick  up  an  artsie  that  doesn't  realize  the  significance  of  step  1 Crackus  Maximus  of  Bloody 

Dick,  Montana,  USA. 


GOT  YOUR  TICKETS? 


TO  THE 

GUNSHDW?! 

Biceps  For  Chicks 


Have  Your  Saviour 
and  Eat  Him  Too 


New  York  [Toike].  Right-wing  re- 
ligious groups  have  created  a fu- 
ror over  a chocolate  sculpture  of 
a naked  Jesus  which  was  sched- 
uled to  be  displayed  in  the  Roger 
Smith  Hotel.  "This  is  a totally 
tasteless  attack  on  Christians" 
said  resident  religious  zealot 
Mike  Rossbums  “the  moment 
when  the  hotel  management  de- 
cided to  cancel  the  display  is  a 
moment  I will  always  savour." 

“We  gave  those  sacrilicious  dev- 
ils a licking”  agreed  crazy  con- 
servative Christian  Morris  Lam. 
“And  if  they  come  back  for  anoth- 
er taste,  we'll  lick’em  again.  And 
getting  in  the  news  in  the  proc- 
ess is  just  icing  on  the  cake.”  In 
fact,  even  with  the  cancellation, 


many  members  of  the  Catholic 
League  still  hold  a sour  opinion 
of  the  hotel. 

Despite  the  cancellation  of  his 
exhibit,  artist  Cosimo  Cavallaro 
was  lite-hearted.  “I'm  not  bitter" 
he  said,  “I’ve  taken  the  com- 
ments of  the  Catholic  League 
with  a grain  of  salt,  and  the  pub- 
licity over  this  event  has  many 
other  art  galleries  salivating  over 
the  chance  of  displaying  my 
sculpture." 

Many  open-minded  residents 
were  saddened  by  the  news  of 
the  cancellation.  Said  local  man 
Cal  Ohrifrie,  “A  2001b  choco- 
late Jesus?  Thats,  like,  totally 
sweet!" 


BREAKING  NEWS: 

YOU  SUCK 


Who  wants  a 
moustache  ride? 


Superbug  Claims  17 
Lives  in  Britain 


Norfolk  [Toike].  In  a press  confer- 
ence on  Friday,  March  30th,  the 
administrators  at  James  Paget 
Hospital  announced  that  17  eld- 
erly patients  had  died  as  a result 
of  the  superbug,  Clostridium  dif- 
ficile. “This  is  no  joke"  said  Dr. 
Sharon  Maiclitt,  "these  superbugs 
are  a growing  threat  in  hospitals 
everywhere.  Some  of  the  old  stiffs 
- I'm  sorry,  dear  departed  - walked 
in  here  for  minor  procedures  and 
ended  up  kicking  the  bucket.  Damn 
you  C.  diff  027!!!” 


In  efforts  to  control  the  superbug, 
the  hospital  has  created  a help- 
line for  people  who  have  spotted 
Clostridium  difficile  and  is  spend- 
ing £400  000  to  combat  the  dis- 
ease. “Our  phones  are  ringing  off 
the  hook”  said  Dr.  Hugh  Janus.  “It 
is  obvious  we  are  dealing  with  an 
evil  mastermind  here." 

To  assist  the  beleaguered  citizens 
of  Norfolk,  the  University  of  Toronto 
is  sending  its  best  superdoctor. 


I do  , I do! 


NEWS 

BRIEFS 


NINTENDO  SUES  SONY 
OVER  STD  VIDEO  GAME 

Nintendo  Inc.,  on  behalf  of  game- 
maker  Game  Freak,  is  suing  Sony 
Corp.  over  the  use  of  allegedly  copy- 
righted material.  The  conflict  has  aris- 
en over  one  of  Sony's  new  games  for 
the  PS3,  "Hepatitis  Alphabet,"  which 
uses  the  catch  phrase,  "Gotta  catch 
I 'em  all."  Nintendo  believes  Sony  is 
trying  to  make  money  of  the  fame  of 
the  game  Pokemon,  which  uses  the 
same  phrase.  A Sony  executive  re- 
sponded to  the  lawsuit  by  saying,  "It's 
ok,  because  we  aren't  planning  to 
make  money  on  the  game  anyway. 
We  are  only  planning  to  release  a 
small  number  of  games  at  below  cost 
which  we  hope  will  start  an  online 
bidding  war.  It's  all  part  of  our  mas- 
ter plan."  The  executive  then  burst 
into  maniacal  laughter  and  ran  away 
from  reporters.  The  game  has  also 
raised  the  ire  of  school  teachers,  who 
are  concerned  that  parents  will  be 
confused  by  the  name  of  the  game 
and  think  that  it  is  in  fact  a learning 
tool  for  students. 


110  CONFUSED  BY 
GRADUATING  YEAR  TITLE 

Students  graduating  in  2010  are  ap- 
parently confused  by  the  phrase  '1T0' 
referring  to  their  graduating  year. 
When  asked  about  the  first  years' 
dilemma,  upper  years  responded  by 
saying,  "Silly  Flrosh."  Flrosh  were  not 
reached  for  comment  because  no 
one  cares  what  they  have  to  say  any- 
way, douchebag. 


GUMBY  MAKES  FiNAL 
STRETCH  OF  ENGSOC 
ELECTION 

After  a long  run  of  several  pointless 
director  elections  at  the  recent  joint 
council  meeting,  things  heated  up 
with  the  closely-watched  race  for 
ombudsman.  Frontrunner  Gumby, 
who  finally  bent  down  to  pressure  and 
rose  up  to  the  challenge  of  running 
a campaign  for  the  position,  appar- 
ently lost  due  to  his  inability  to  accept 
being  overseen  by  a goldfish.  When 
asked  to  comment,  Gumby  couldn't 
say  anything,  douchebag.  A clay- 
motion  ensued  in  council.  Gumby’s 
opponents  noted  that  he  should  be 
more  flexible.  Ultimately,  the  council 
agreed,  and  Gumby  lost,  despite  his 
extremely  amusing  campaign  hand- 
out. 


ROFLCOPTERS  DEPLOYED 
IN  IRAQ 

As  the  war  in  Iraq  rages  on,  America 
releases  its  newest  weapon... the 
Lockheed  Martin  Roflcopter.  This  sol- 
dier in  the  sky  is  yet  another  techno- 
logical advancement  to  come  out  of 
the  OMGWTF3BQ  division  of  General 
Electric.  They  have  been  responsible 
for  many  new  tools  available  for  the 
boys  in  Iraq  including  LMFAO  gas. 
Bush  added  "I  am  the  decider"  and 
"I  gots  the  guns..!  gots  the  power!"  as 
well  as  "Roflcopter  for  the  win!". 
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Bringing  Down  a Student 
Government  in  3 Easy  Steps 

How  do  you  escape  the  inevi-  tion  and  public  humiliation.  Make 
table  in  life  of  death  and  taxes?  sure  you  also  get  rid  of  potential 
Use  death  to  prevent  taxes!!  successors  too! 


As  we  ail  know,  anarchy  is  obvi- 
ously the  most  effective  form  of 
government.  Student  politics  are 
so  vicious  in  particular  because 
the  stakes  are  so  small.  Since 
the  stakes  are  so  small,  it  will  not 
be  missed.  So,  just  a few  small 
steps  with  only  a few  felonies, 
you  can  do  your  part  to  restoring 
anarchy  to  our  fair  university. 

The  first  step  is  information  gath- 
ering. Facebook  is  great  for  find- 
ing out  where  these  keen  student 
leaders  live,  when  their  classes 
are,  all  their  friends,  and  what 
they  do  in  their  off-time.  Once 
you  know  where  to  find  them, 
track  their  movements  and  pian 
their  assassinations. 

Once  you  know  when  and  where 
to  find  these  student  leaders,  for- 
mulate a plan  to  dispose  of  them. 
There  are  many  methods  you  can 
use  to  effectively  rid  yourself  of 
these  goodie  two-shoes.  Poison 
is  a personal  favourite  because  it 
is  silent  and  doesn't  leave  a car- 
pet stain.  If  you  are  the  Saddam 
Hussein  kind  of  revolutionary,  go 
for  particularly  gruesome  public 
executions  involving  dismember- 
ment, disemboweiment,  castra- 


Brushing  and  flossing  regularly] 
is  the  best  way  to  ensure^ 
proper  oral  hygiene! 


Once  that  is  taken  care  of,  de- 
stroy their  office,  i dream  about 
filling  a building  with  concrete  to 
prevent  them  from  getting  inside. 
Instigating  your  own  termite  in- 
festation is  a more  subtle  way  to 
destroy  their  building.  There  are 
also  classic  methods  like  sub- 
way cars  running  underneath 
said  building  filled  with  plastic 
explosives.  If  can’t  do  any  of  the 
above,  dynamite  works  too. 

And  voila!  Once  the  student  gov- 
ernment can  no  longer  operate, 
it  will  have  to  cease  to  exist. 


CUV 


Brought  to  you  by: 
THE  BEAST 
CONFECTIONARY 
SHOPPE  & 
Candy 
Emporium 


BOX  ME I IS  WATCHING  YOU  MASTURBATE! 


Fuck  You,  Round-Eye! 


Cancer  Not  Funny... 
But  Toike  Tries  Anyways 


Washington  [Toike],  Although 
democratic  presidential  candidate 
John  Edward’s  wife's  cancer  has 
returned,  he  announced  that  he  will 
continue  to  campaign  for  president. 
"There  are  many  people  in  this  country 
who  are  angry  with  George  Bush. 
Some  of  these  people  are  too  timid 
to  clearly  voice  their  opinions,  and 
these  people  are  in  the  Democratic 
Party,"  said  John  Edwards  in  a recent 
press  release.  "Apart  from  superficial 
differences,  all  democratic  candidates 
are  the  same.  Each  of  us  has  our  own 
particular  quirks,  necessary  to  tell 
us  apart.  Hilary  Clinton  is  a woman, 
Barack  Obama  is  black.  My  quirk 
used  to  be  my  yuppie-hairdo,  but  now 
it  is  my  dying  wife." 


“I've  always  supported  John  in  his  bid 
for  the  presidency"  said  campaign 
manager  Jill  Carlton.  “Unfortunately 
the  press  kept  asking  about  his  plans 
for  Iraq,  the  economy,  global  warming, 
and  other  issues  which  might  actually 
require  a clear  opinion."  That  all 
turned  around,  she  explained,  when 
his  wife's  cancer  resurged.  "Its  a 
real  godsend.  Now  the  press  only 
ask  about  his  wife,  and  he  can  look 
solemn  and  sad,  and  explain  how  he 
will  persevere,  etc.” 

The  other  democratic  contenders 
do  not  want  to  be  outdone.  Barack 
Obama  has  given  his  mother 
leukemia,  and  Hillary  Clinton  had  her 
husband  sleep  with  a chlamydia  and 
syphilis-infested  hooker. 


Concrete  Canoe  Sinks  to  New  Low 


DUNCE  CAP  TO  REPLACE 
HARDHAT 

During  matriculation  next  year  a 
highly  trained  executive  will  judge 
every  flrosh  based  solely  on  their 
looks  deciding  if  they  shall  receive  o 
hardhat  {the  symbol  of  an  engineer) 
or  a dunce  cap  (the  symbol  of  a gi- 
ant douche-bag).  Godiva’s  week  will 
thus  incorporate  both  a flrosh  hard- 
hat decorating  contest  as  well  as  a 
dunce  cap  douche-bag  douche-off 
contest.  Dunce  cap  theft  attempts 
from  ArtScis  is  expected  to  be  low... 
unless  they  are  douche-bags. 


The  University  of  Toronto 
concrete  canoe  team  has 
apparently  evicted  the 
SKULE  stage  band  from 
their  shared  space  in  the 
Galbraith  basement.  Stage 
band's  instruments  and 
musical  equipment,  along 
with  embarrassing  photos 
and  documents  concerning 
outgoing  engsoc  VP  academic 
and  musical  genius  David 
Lee,  were  found  outside 
in  a dumpster.  Caretakers 


confirmed  that,  in  fact,  the 
incorrect  dumpster  was  used. 
Although  the  relationship 
between  concrete  canoe 
and  stage  band  has  long 
been  comparable  to  that  of 
two  Siamese  fighting  fish 
stuck  in  a cup  of  water  at  a 
pet  store,  the  situation  was 
worsened  when  both  clubs 
were  nominated  for  the 
same  engineering  society 
award.  Stage  band,  upon 
winning  the  award,  posted 


their  award  in  the  canoe/ 
stage  band  room.  Although 
this  may  seem  a reasonable 
thing  to  do,  concrete  canoe 
took  the  ceremonious  act 
as  a declaration  of  war. 
Topaz  Chiu,  co-manager  of 
concrete  canoe,  was  quoted 
as  saying,  "Fuck  that  stage 
band.  That's  right.  I said  it. 
Fuck  them.  Fuck,  shit,  cunt, 
dick,  flowers.”  Stage  band, 
however,  seemed  none 
the  worse  for  wear.  Chris 


Roscoe,  leader  of  the  stage 
band,  noted  that  the  dumpster 
was  in  fact  larger  than  their 
previous  space,  and  that 
the  group  was  considering 
permanently  moving  in.  “We 
never  liked  those  canoe  folks 
much  anyways,"  Chris  was 
quoted  as  saying,  “I  think  our 
plaque  would  look  much  nicer 
right  here,  in  the  garbage." 
He  was  later  seen  eating  a 
banana  peel. 
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MAN'S  NEW  LOOK 
ATTRACTS  MORE  MEN 
THAN  WOMEN 


Method  Actor  Dies 
Preparing  to  be  Superman 


Ben  MacDunnum,  a 35  year  old 
marketing  manager,  grewa  mustache 
in  an  effort  to  rebound  quickly  from 
his  recent  divorce.  MacDunnum  wore 
his  handle-bar  mustache  with  pride. 
However,  his  efforts  were  frustrated 
as  both  women  and  men  considered 
the  new  look  too  prideful.  After 
several  propositions  from  strange  men 
he  decided  to  give  up  on  the  new 
look.  Mr.  MacDunnum  expressed  his 
frustrations  in  an  interview  by  saying, 
"I  wanted  Tom  Selleck  not  Freddie 
Mercury.  I wanted  common  people 
not  village  people.  I wanted  Harley 
Davidson  not  leather  daddy." 

With  a new  change  of  pace  in  mind 
MacDunnum  decided  to  shave  the 
mustache  and  go  for  a masculine 
look  more  in  keeping  with  his  heritage 
and  has  taken  to  wearing  a kilt. 


DAVID  MILLER'S  NEW 
"REVENUE  TOOLS" 

The  City  of  Toronto's  new  taxing 
powers  include  the  power  to  tax 
alcohol,  movie  tickets,  cigarettes, 
sex,  death,  taxes,  fun,  and  firstborn 
children.  When  asked  about  these 
new  abilities,  Mr.  Miller  responded: 
"These  are  new  revenue  tools  the  City 
has  to  make  Toronto  a better  place 
for  all.  Despite  the  fact  that  tax  rates 
in  Toronto  are  currently  around  1.25 
arms  and  2.34  legs  per  person,  we 
believe  there  is  still  some  value  that 
can  be  squeezed  out  of  this  hogtown 
to  line  our  pockets." 

The  City  currently  does  not  plan  to 
use  the  new  taxing  powers  currently 
but  as  a spokesperson  says:  "don't 
rule  out  the  possibility  of  us  pulling  o 
McGuinty." 


Howard  Livy,  method  actor,  28, 
flung  himself  off  of  his  twelfth  story 
apartment  balcony  yesterday  in 
an  effort  to  prepare  for  his  role  as 
Superman  in  for  the  upcoming 
Paramount  Canada’s  Wonderland 
season  of  DC  Heroes  Live. 

"My  son  was  the  victim  of 
artsy  brainwashing.  It 
started  in  high  school 
when  he  began 
hanging  out  with 
that  drama- 
acting gang 

troupe." 

Howard 
started  taking 
classes  with 
Chris  Tall, 

known  local 
method  acting 
dealer.  He  became 
hooked  on  his  method  acting 
courses. 

"He  was  probably  so  hopped  up 
on  method  that  he  didn't  even  know 
who  he  was  anymore."  Howard's 
mother  explained. 


was  'up  up  and 
away'  and  'get 
back  Brainiac' 
for  hours  at  a 
time.  For  the 
last  day  he  kept 
yelling  that  he 
needed  someone  to 
remove  the  kryptonite 
from  his  room 
or  he'll  die.  We  knew 
he  was  on  actor  and  we 
just  didn't  want  to  get 
involved." 

The  kryptonite  he 
was  referring  to 
might  very  well 
have  been  Livy's 
cat  Chester 
who  was  found 
on  the  scene 
covered 
green  paint, 
coroner  stated 
there  is  a good 
chance  that  Livy  was  making 
an  escape  attempt  from  the 
green  cat.  But  you  can  never 
tell  with  these  actor  types." 


Authorities  believe  that  Howard 
over  dosed  on  method  acting  and 
began  to  actually  believe  he  was 
superman.  Patricia  Walton,  who  lived 
in  the  apartment  directly  below  Livy's 
explained  that  he  had  been  causing 
ruckus  for  three  days.  “All  I heard 


Livy's  Mother,  now  bereaved  of  her 
only  son,  has  a message  for  any  young 
person  reading  this.  "Don't  make  the 
same  mistakes  my  poor  Howie  did. 
Say  no  to  drama." 

-Aaron  Hagey-MacKay 


If  I Was,  I Would 


Movies  I have  Avoided 
watching  because  the 
title  made  it  sound 
like  gay  porn 


Deep  Impact 
Dodgeball 
Big  Daddy 
Monkey  Trouble 
The  Queen 
Hard  Core  Logo 
Brother  Bear 
Hardball 
Bladerunner 
The  Big  Lebowski 
Bowfinger 
Stuff  That  Bear 
Philadelphia 


If  I wos  gay,  I would  have  sex 
with  Hugh  Jackman. 


If  I was  a woman,  I would  have 
sex  with  Hugh  Jackman, 


If  I was  magic,  I would  turn 
myself  into  Patrick  Stewart, 
so  I can  star  opposite  Hugh 
Jackman  in  the  X-men 
movies. 


If  I was  Wayne  Gretzky,  I 
would  use  my  celebrity  to 
get  closer  to  Hugh  Jackman. 


If  I was  Hugh  Jackman,  I 
would  stop  ignoring  fan  mail 
requesting  autographed 
8x1  Os  of  my  torso. 


If  I was  taller.  I would  better 
be  able  to  see  over  the 
hedges  at  Hugh  Jackman’s 
summer  home. 


- Aaron  Peever 


If  I was  a judge,  I would 
revoke  any  and  all  restraining 
orders  requested  by  Hugh 
Jackman. 


An  Open  Letter 
to  the  CNIB 


Dear  Canadian  National  Institute  for 
the  Blind, 

Your  recent  ad  campaign  was 
intended  to  create  awareness  and 
empathy  towards  the  blind.  For  those 
that  aren't  familiar  with  the  ads,  they 
are  the  ones  that  show  a blind  person 
easily  doing  things  that  would  require 
vision,  capping  il  off  with  the  tagline 
"Not  everyone  who  looks  blind,  is 
completely  blind."  Clever.  The  ads 
acted  not  only  as  a warning  to  those 
who  liked  to  wave  one's  hands  crazily 
in  front  of  the  face  of  a supposed 
blind  person,  but  they  also  taught  us 
all  that,  the  lack  of  the  ability  to  see 
isn't  such  a bad  handicap  after  all. 

Your  ads  were  intended  to  change 
the  general  public's  behaviour 
towards  the  blind,  and  they  are  doing 
just  that.  They  only  problem  is  that 
they  worked  too  well.  Now,  when  I see 
a person  with  a white  cane  and  dark 
glasses  I don't  do  shit  about  it.  I don't 
move  out  of  the  way,  I don't  help 
them  cross  the  street  I don't  even  tell 
them  when  the  light  is  turning  yellow 
and  maybe  it's  not  a good  time  to 
cross.  The  ads  that  were  supposed  to 
improve  the  treatment  of  people  with 
vision  problems  have  turned  me  into 
an  asshole. 


the  whole 
ordeal  is 
that  I am 
applying  the 
same  principles 


to  people  with 


other  disabilities.  I'm  getting  mad  at 
amputees  for  not  giving  me  high  fives, 
I’m  whispering  to  deaf  people.  I'm 
parking  in  handicapped  spaces.  I'm 
even  giving  dyslexics  Junior  Jumbles 
from  the  newspaper. 

CNIB.  your  ads  were  definitely  well- 
intended.  However,  they  need  to 
stop.  I fear  that  I am  not  the  only  one 
who  has  interpreted  the  ads  as  being 
permission  to  be  a total  dick  towards 
the  disabled.  The  way  I see  it  (ha  ha 
ha),  things  were  better  before  the 
ads  came  out,  when  people  would 
awkwardly  scramble  to  get  out  of 
the  way  when  a blind  person  passed 
them  on  the  street.  Please.  CNIB, 
pull  the  ads  and  replace  them  with 
something  that  makes  everyone  feel 
a little  guiltier.  If  would  drastically 
improve  the  quality  of  life  for  your 
members  (except  of  course,  for  the 
whole  vision  thing)  as  well  as  everyone 
else.  Thank  you  for  your  time. 

Sincerely. 


Probably  the  worst  thing  about  p.s. 


Grimm  Reaper 
of  the  Craps  Table 


If  there's  one  thing  I like  more  than 
not  gambling,  it's  gambling.  I take 
many  a trip  to  the  local  casino  to  fry 
and  test  my  luck  at  the  tobies.  While 
at  the  casino,  it  has  always  been  a 
hobby  of  mine  to  check  out  all  the 
old  people  at  the  slot  machines,  drink 
in  one  hand,  life  support  machine  in 
the  other.  It  would  floor  me  to  see 
how  many  octogenarians  enjoy 
pissing  away  their  money. 

Every  time  I would  see  an  elderly 
woman  on  a ventilator  pumping 
quarters  into  the  one  armed  bandit.  I 
would  always  tell  myself,  "If  that  was 
my  grandma,  I would  be  pissed  that 
she  is  wasting  my  money."  I thought  I 
was  immune  to  such  a thing  seeing 
as  how  my  grandparents  are  quite  ill 
and  rarely  leave  their  house. 

So  it  was  quite  the  surprise  last  week 
when  while  visiting  my  grandparents 
I noticed  my  Gammy  wearing  a 
Casino  Rama  wristwatch.  I know  how 
casinos  work.  You  spend  enough 
money  there  and  they  start  giving 
you  free  meals,  hotels,  and  watches. 

I felt  that  I had  no  choice  but  to 
confront  my  Gammy  about  the  whole 
‘gambling  my  inheritance’  situation. 

I asked  her  how  she  got  the  watch 
and  she  confirmed  my  worst  fears. 
She  told  me,  "The  pit  boss  gave  it  to 
me  after  playing  for  six  hours  without 
hitting  a jackpot."  I then  asked  her 
how  much  time  she  would  typically 


spend  at  the  casino.  I suspect  that 
she  knew  where  I was  going  with 
my  line  of  questioning  because  she 
started  deflecting  the  questions  and 
trying  to  diffuse  the  whole  situation. 
That’s  when  I knew  I had  to  come 
right  out  and  say  it. 

"Gammy,  stop  going  to  the  casino 
and  wasting  my  inheritance!  I need 
that  money  for  when  you  die!"  She 
tried  to  deny  it  and  downplay  her 
involvement  with  the  casino,  but  there 
was  no  escaping  the  truth.  "You  have 
a free  watch  from  the  casino,  you're 
always  wearing  the  free  t-shirts  and 
there’s  a native  dude  washing  your 
car  for  you!" 

I think  I finally  got  through  to  her. 
She  sat  there  stunned,  with  her  eyes 
fixated  on  a blank  spot  on  the  wall. 
She  didn't  move  for  a few  minutes, 
until  her  hand  dropped  into  her 
hot  soup.  That's  when  I knew  it 
happened.  I had  won.  Gammy  had 
left  this  world  doing  what  she  loved: 
hiding  her  gambling  problem,  and  I 
finally  protected  what  was  mine.  The 
inheritance  I was  so  adamant  about 
getting  consisted  of  a cheap  Casino 
Rama  wrist  watch,  a couple  meal 
vouchers  for  the  buffet,  and  a cup  full 
of  quarters.  It  was  totally  worth  it.  I'm 
going  to  go  hit  the  tables. 

- Study  McBlueBallz 
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Bush  Cancels  Earth  DAY;  Replaces  with 
Annual  Dog  Sodomy  Day 


In  another  attempt  to  win  over  the 
public,  President  Bush  has  vowed  to 
cancel  Earth  Day,  a source  of  back- 
breaking labour  for  many  American's, 


and  replace  it  with  what 
he  says  will  be  the  new 
American  craze:  screwing 
your  dog. 

Here,  after  the  Presidents 
controversial,  and  let's 
face  it.  long  awaited 
announcement.  President 
Bush  whipped  out  his  dog 
Barney  and  showed  the 
public  how  to  celebrate 
Annual  Dog  Sodomy 
Day  with  joy  and  good 
old  fashioned  American 
pride. 

“How  are  we  going  to 
stop  the  terrorists  if  we 
don’t  screw  our  dogs?" 
Mr.  Bush  was  quoted 
saying  during  his  monthly 
radio  address.  “Let's  show 
those  freedom  hating 
terrorists  that  we  live  in  a country 
where  we  are  free  to  screw  our  most 
beloved  pets.  I employ  all  American's 


to  drop  their  pants  April  22nd,  and 
fight  for  freedom.  Furthermore,  ooh  a 
butterfly." 

Although  met  with  strong  criticism  from 
cat  owners  that  feel  that  screwing 
their  cats  would  be  the  best  way  to 
celebrate  this  day,  Prime  Minister 
Stephen  Harper  issued  a statement 
Tuesday  allowing  Canadian's  to 
"Screw  anything  they  see  moving 
on  April  22nd."  Harper  could  not  be 
reached  for  further  comments  as  he 
was  busy  eating  babies. 

Like  it  or  hate  it.  Annual  Dog  Sodomy 
Day  has  already  caught  on  in  other 
countries,  with  some  unique  twists. 
In  Europe,  after  Fido  has  been 
sodomized,  it  is  then  married  to  its 
owner.  In  South  America,  after  old 
Yeller  is  gently  loved,  it  then  is  eaten 
for  dinner.  And  finally,  in  the  Middle 
East,  they  cannot  afford  dogs. 

- Jon  Zegman 


A Toike  Primer  on  Exams 


So,  Firosh,  you've  made  it  this  far.  or 
you  are  one  of  the  many  douchebags 
who  flunked  out  but  still  hang  around 
the  atrium  to  be  with  their  "friends". 
If  you  are  in  the  latter  category, 
face  the  facts.  Nobody  likes  you. 
You  stink  of  failure,  and  probably 
bad  hygiene.  The  only  reason  why 
people  even  pretended  to  like  you  is 
because  your  abysmal  performance 
dragged  the  class  average  down 
- but  I digress.  If  you  have  made  it 
to  your  final  exams,  be  happy:  the 
worst  part  is  over.  Of  course,  by  “the 
worst  part"  I mean  the  "you  thought 
it  was  the  worst  part  at  the  time, 
but  now  you  realized  that  it  wasn’t." 

Basically,  the  exam  is  the  professor's 
final  retribution  on  you  for  sleeping  in 
the  back  row  instead  of  taking  notes. 
What,  you  actually  took  notes?  Then 
its  retribution  for  asking  those  stupid 
questions  and  disturbing  the  sleep  of 
those  in  the  back  row,  douchebag! 
But  don't  worry,  firosh,  with  the  help 
of  the  Toike  you  will  pass  your  exams. 

The  first  step  is  to  set  up  the  ideal  study 
area.  Clean  out  your  room,  do  your 


laundry,  sweep  your  floors,  clean  the 
bathroom,  wash  the  dishes,  organize 
your  textbooks,  and  set  up  the  VCR 
to  tape  your  favourite  shows.  Go  out 
to  Staples  and  buy  some  fresh  paper, 
pens,  pencils,  and  erasers.  Create 
some  playlists  of  study  music  to  help 
you  concentrate,  prepare  a snack 
in  advance,  and  put  a sign  on  your 
door  and  change  your  MSN  name  to 
indicatethatyouareinfullstudy-mode. 
Actually,  that  was  probably  a bad 
idea,  because  you  wasted  too  much 
time  and  now  the  exam  is  in  3.5  hours! 

Naturally,  your  first  thought  is  the 
atrium.  Obviously  this  is  a bad  idea. 
I have  been  here  for  5 years  and  I 
know  for  a fact  that  during  exam  time 
the  atrium  is  mostly  full  of  upper  years 
drinking  hard  liquor  and  celebrating 
the  end  of  their  exam.  Yes,  I am 
one  of  them.  Your  next  thought  is 
Gerstein  - again,  bad  idea.  It  is  the 
perfect  study  space,  so  naturally  it 
is  full  of  Artsies  stressing  out  about 
their  finger-painting  exam  in  two 
months.  In  fact,  the  only  viable  option 
is  studying  in  a tent  out  in  the  quad. 


Naturally,  you  need  to  raid  Blue  & 
Gold  for  tarps  and  wood  to  make 
a tent.  But  quick,  check  the  time: 
your  exam  started  5 minutes  ago. 
Don't  worry,  the  main  benefit  of 
studying  is  clearing  your  mind  of 
anxiety  - and  you  don't  need  that. 
You've  basically  winged  everything 
so  far,  so  one  more  won't  hurt. 

To  part  with  consider  a true  story: 
This  author  went  to  his  MAT] 94 
exam  wearing  only  a bathrobe 
and  carrying  only  a tub  of  vasoline 
and  an  "I  love  math"  pencil.  He 
passed  the  course  with  an  80%. 
And  yes,  the  lube  definitely  helped. 

- Ivan  Malkovich 


BRITISH  SAILORS  FOR  RESQL  WAIT 


Tehran  [Toike]  Tensions 
between  Great  Britain 
and  Iran  are  at 
new  heights  after 
15  British  sailors 
were  captured  by 
Iranian  forces. 

"When  I heard 
the  news,  I ran 
straight  to  the 
foreign  office"  said  British 
defence  minister  Paul  Istein.  "I  said, 
‘Jordan,  there  was  an  atta-q  at  ar 
fleet!’  and  he  replyed,  'o  man,  ye  men 
are  syria-sly  in  trouble.'"  The  entire 
British  cabinet  was  in  an  uproar  over 
the  incident,  some  comparing  Iranian 
President  Ahmendijahdhsga???  to  "a 
rab-id  dog".  "We  tried  to  keep  a lid 
on  the  situation,  because  if  the  press 
found  out  the  cat  would  be  out  of  the 


them  down.  “But  that 
style  of  pack  is  stan- 
dard for  soldiers"  he 
said.  Other  members 
of  parliament  are 
critical  of  the  press's 
treatment  of  the 
issue.  "This  is  rael- 
ly  syria-s."  said  an 
anonymous  member. 
"Is  lam-pooning  the  incident  the 
right  thing  to  do?  Likely  it  will  mecca 
fool  out  of  us." 


- John  McLeod 


"I  raq-ed  my  brains  for  a solution"  said 
Istein.  "But  dam,  ass,  cus-sing  about 
it  was  all  I ended  up  doing."  Reports 
have  surfaced  that  the  soldiers  were 
captured  because  the  excessive 
amount  of  gear  they  carried  slowed 


bag, 
said  a press 


dad!" 
secretary. 


Stirling 

(Engines... 


because 

closed 

systems  don’t 
make  babies 


Condoms... 


Lately,  I've  been  having 
problems  dating.  It's 
>bably  because  i don't 
ork  out  and  I'm  not  realf 
!n  shape,  so  it's  hard  to 
y a girl  home.  No  mat*a 
%*#  rooties  you  gii 
ng  to  wake 
drop  her. 


Rock  Paper  Scissors 


Twit's  right  bitches.  It's  my 
turn  non1. 

- Verna 


Cat  Proximity 

Randoll  Munroe  www.xkcd.com 


Saw  9 

Joe  Travers 


Finals 

Joe  Trovers 

(Fuck  We  re  just  kidding.) 


Keyboards  are  Disgusting 

Randall  Munroe  - www.xkcd.com 


WANNA  SEE  AN  OPTICAL  ILLUSION? 

r 

HOLD  VODR  KEYBOARD  UP 
IN  FRONT Of  YOU  AND 
LOOK  AT  THE  HONE  ROW. 


WV  CROSS  YOUR  EYES  A LITTLE 

SO  the:  'g'and  'H'  overlap. 
\ 


te  Oike 


Che  Coike  Dike 


hilly  Reception 


OMGWTFBBQ?? 


L 

